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INTRODUCTION 


Singing Scout songs is fun, and learning to sing 
and lead them is an important part of your patrol 
and troop program. 

Songs are a natural for troop meetings, hikes on 
the trail, camping trips, or when you and your bud- 
dies are simply working together. 

A good songfest is a necessary part of every camp- 
fire program. It’s here around a blazing campfire that 
you and your fellow Scouts enjoy singing most. 

Songs will create enthusiasm and set a mood for 
your meetings as nothing else can. 

The songs in this book are the kind Scouts are 
singing everyday at camp, troop meetings, and on 
hikes. Ranging from songs for gay moments and to 
those for quieter times, they are the favorites of 
Scouts and Scouters across America. 


Song Leading 


Relax, you don’t have to be a professional singer or 
the director of a symphony to lead campfire songs. 
Use simple deliberate up and down motions with one 
or both hands to fit the beat. With practice you can 
develop a style of your own. 

For the first song you lead, choose one that is 
simple and well-known by the group. Try an old 
favorite as a warmer-upper. 

Select your songs in advance and make sure that 
you know them well enough to teach them with ease 
and to keep control at all times. 
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Set the pitch for songs by humming or singing the 
first few bars. 

Get the proper key and the whole group will sing 
easily. If you pitch your song too high or too low, 
stop the song; get the correct pitch; and start over. 

Loud singing in good spirit is fine, but a group 
shouting a song to make noise will soon get out of 
control. 

Never ask the group what song they would like to 
sing. You will receive too many suggestions and soon 
become confused. Be enthusiastic and wear a smile 
as you lead your songs. The way you feel will soon 
catch on with the group you are leading. 

To teach a song, begin by singing it through a 
couple of times so the boys have a chance to learn the 
words and the tune. Then try quietly singing it to- 
gether, so everyone will get the feel of it. 

An instrumental background will help, even if it 
is only provided by a harmonica. 

Try organizing a staff quartet in your troop. This 
group will make an excellent nucleus for a good song 
session. They can carry both words and music needed 
to put across any song. 

At campfires, follow the fire as you lead songs. 
Begin with lively songs while the flames leap high. 
As the fire dies down, sing quiet songs. Close meet- 
ings, campfires, or songfests with songs that have a 
patriotic or inspirational flavor. Lasting impressions 
will be made such as boys group together quietly 
singing a favorite closing song. 


OPENING SONGS 


Hello! Hello! 
Key: E Flat. Time: 4/4 


Divide the singers into four groups, each sings one 
Hello and holds it through to the completion of the 
full chord. Sing the middle part in unison. 


We're glad to greet you.Hel-lo, hel-lo, hel - lo, hel-lo. 


Copyright renewal 1955 by E. O. Harbin. Used by permission of Abingdon 
Press. 
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How Do You Do? 
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man How doyou do Mis-ter howdo you do? 


How do you do, Mister. . .? 


Substitute name of person being honored in place of dotted 
lines. 


How do you do? 

Is there anything that we can do for you? 
We'll do the best we can— 

Stand by you like a man, 

How do you do, Mister. . .? 


How do you do? 
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We're All Together Again, 
We're Here 
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ain, were here, we're here... We're 
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all to-geth-er a- gain, we're here, we’re 


here. And who knows when we'll be 


all to- geth-er a - gain? sing - ing 
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“All to-geth-er a-gain, were here. — 


We're Here for Fun 


Tune: “Auld Lang Syne” 

We’re here for fun right from the start 
So drop your dignity— 

Just laugh and sing with all your heart 
And show your loyalty. 

May all your troubles be forgot 
Let this night be the best. 

Join in the songs we sing tonight, 
Be happy with the rest. 
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Hail, Hail, the Gang’s All Here 


Used by permission of Robbins Music Corp., New York. 
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ACTION SONGS 


One Finger, One Thumb 


One fin-ger one thumb, one hand, Keep mov - ing 


one hand, Keep moy-ing And we'll all be hap-py and gay. 


One finger, one thumb, one hand, two hands; keep 
moving. 
Repeat three times—moving finger, thumb, and hands. 


And we'll all be happy and gay. 


Add in turn with motions: 


One arm; two arms; one leg; two legs; stand up— 
sit down. 
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The Damper Song 


Oh! you PUSH the dam-per in And you 


same Just the same just the same And the 


smoke goes up the chim-ney just the same. 


Oh! you PUSH the damper in, 


Extend right arm forward. 


And you PULL the damper out, 
Pull right arm back. 


And the smoke goes up the chimney just the same; 
Curl right hand up the chimney ina spiral. 


Just the same, 
Full arm sweep to the right. 


Just the same, 
Full arm sweep to the left. 


And the smoke goes up the chimney just the same. 
Curl hand up in a spiral again. 


Variation. For second verse, whistle it with all the motions; 
third verse, sing silently, putting in all the motions. 
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Throw It Out the Window 
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get her poor doe a bone When she got there the 


Sing as a group song, using a new Mother Goose 
rhyme each time you repeat melody. Substitute So 
she threw it out the window for last line of each 
rhyme and make throwing motions with arms. 


Mary had a little lamb, 

Its fleece was white as snow 
And everywhere that Mary went 
So she threw it out the window, 
The window, the window. 
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She threw it out the window. 

And everywhere that Mary went : 
The fourth line of the nursery rhyme is always repeated 
here. 


So she threw it out the window. 


Variation. Divide the group into two or more teams. One 
team starts by singing a rhyme. As soon as one team finishes, 
another starts. A team is eliminated if it fails to start sing- 
ing as soon as its turn comes. 


Puffer Billies 


Tune: “Down by the Station’’* 


See the lit- tle puff-er bel-lies 


morn - ing, 


mas -ter  turnthelit-tle han-dle, Chug, chug, 


SS’ 
toot, toot, Off we go._ 


*“Down by the Station,’’ Lee Ricks-Slim Gaillard. 
Copyright 1948, American Academy of Music, Inc. 
Used by permission of the copyright owner. 
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If You're Happy 


If you're hap - py and you 
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know it, clap your hands_— If you're 


hap - py and you know it clap your 


hap-py and you know it clap your hands. 


If you’re happy and you know it, 
Clap your hands. Clap-clap 
If you’re happy and you know it, 
Clap your hands. Clap-clap 
If you’re happy and you know it, 
Then your life will surely show it, 
If you’re happy and you know it, 
Clap your hands. Clap-clap 
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Re 


“peo 


For following verses, repeat first verse and substitute new 
words and motions. 


If you’re happy and you know it, 
Stamp your feet. Stamp-stamp 


If you’re happy and you know it, 
Shout AMEN. 


If you’re happy and you know it, 
Do all three. Clap-clap, stamp-stamp, AMEN! 


Three Blind Mice 


A round Key: D. Time: 6/8 


mS V 
see how they run__ They all ran af-ter the 


farm - ers wife, She cut off their tails with a 


carv-ing knife. Did you ev - er see such a 


—_ 
sight in your life As three blind mice?__ 
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I Points to Mineself 
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Das is mine top notch-er, ya ma-ma dear. 


Top notch-er, topnotch-er, ya ma-ma dear. 


CHORUS 


Dats wot I learnedin der school, boom-boom! 


As you sing this action-fun song, point to the proper 
part of your body when you mention it in the song. 
For example: Point to the top of your head as you 
sing topnotcher. Continue singing and add another 
part of body for each verse and repeat others, going 
backward from last item to first. Try as many verses 
as you want, using the list below. For the boom— 
boom—clap hands, bang on tables, or stamp feet. 


Chorus (Repeat after each verse.) 


Dat’s vot I learned in der school, boom-boom! 
I points to mineself, vas is das here; 

Dat’s is mine sweat browser, ya mamma dear, 
Sweat browser, topnotcher, ya mamma dear. 
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Repeat chorus 


Point to Sing 

Top of head Topnotcher 
Brow Sweat browser 
Eye Eye winker 
Nose Horn blower 
Mustache Soup strainer 
Mouth Lunch eater 
Chin Chin chowser 
Neck Rubber necker 
Chest Chest protector 
Tummy Breadbasket 
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Paw-Paw Patch 


Chorus 


Picking up paw-paws; put ’em in a basket. 
Picking up paw-paws; put ’em in a basket. 
Picking up paw-paws; put ’em in a basket. 
Way down yonder in the paw-paw patch. 


Come along, boys and let’s go find her. 
Come along, boys and let’s go find her. 
Come along, boys and let’s go find her. 
Way down yonder in the paw-paw patch. 


Repeat chorus 
She’s a queen of old Hawaii. 
She’s a queen of old Hawaii. 


She’s a queen of old Hawaii. ; 
Way down yonder in the paw-paw patch. 


Repeat chorus 
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She can teach you how to hulu. 

She can teach you how to hulu. : 
She can teach you how to hulu. 

Way down yonder in the paw-paw patch. 


Repeat chorus 


© Chester! 
Tune: “Yankee Doodle” 


Sing through once without action. Repeat four times, 
acting out an additional line each time. 


O Chester did you ’ear about Harry? 
Strike chest, touch ears, pat head. 

He chest got back from the army. 
Strike chest and back, then fold arms. 

I ’ear he knows how to wear a rose, 
Touch ear, nose, lapel. 

Hip! Hip! Hooray—for the army! 


Raise fists for cheers, fold arms. 


London’‘s Burning 


Three-part round 
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Londons burning, Londons burning Lookit yonder lookt / 


yon-der, Fire, Fire, Fire, Fire, And we have no wa-ter 


Variation. Have part of group (very few) imitate sirens 
throughout the song, and others may imitate noise of fire 
equipment by shaking keys, tapping chair or table with pen- 
cil, ete. 
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Three Wood Pigeons 


LEADER: Look! One has flown away! 
Group: Oh! Wailing 


Two wood pigeons, two wood pigeons, etc. 
Leaver: Look! Another has flown! 
Group: Oh-h-h! Louder wailing 


One wood pigeon, one wood pigeon, etc. 
Leaver: Oh, oh, oh! There goes the last one! 
Group: Oh-h-h! Very loud wailing 


No wood pigeons, no wood pigeons, etc. 
LeapeEr: Look! One has returned! Joyfully 
Group: Ah-h! 


One wood pigeon, etc. 
Leaver: Another has returned! Loud cheers 
Two wood pigeons, etc. More rapidly 


Leaver: Hurray! The third one has returned! Tre- 
mendous cheers 

Three wood pigeons, etc. Rapidly and enthusias- 
tically 


Variation.. Three persons may represent the pigeons and 
“fly” in or out with comical antics. 
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She'll Be Comin’ ‘Round 
the Mountain 


Novelty arrangement in italics. 


Sing each stanza and make appropriate gestures 
three times. Following the last singing of each stanza, 
repeat sounds and gestures of all preceding stanzas. 


For example: At the end of the sixth stanza you say, 
Scratch, scratch!; Yum, yum!; Hack, hack!; Hi, 
Babe!; Whoa, back!; Woo, hoo! and go through all 
the motions. 


She’ll be comin’ ’round the mountain 
When she comes, “Whoo, hoo!” 


Pull down on imaginary whistle cord twice. 


She’ll be drivin’ six white horses 
When she comes, “Whoa, back!” 


Pull back on reins. 


And, we’ll all go out to meet her 
When she comes, ‘“‘Hi, Babe!” 
Wave right hand, palm front, left to right. 


And we'll kill the old red rooster 
When she comes, “Hack, hack!” 
Chopping motion with right hand. 


And we’ll all have chicken ’n’ dumplings 
When she comes, ““Yum, yum!” 
Rub stomach. 


And we’ll wear our bright red woollies 
When she comes, “Scratch, scratch!” 
Scratch ribs. 
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Ham and Eggs 


Tune: “Tammany” 


a re 


Ham and eggs and eggs 
I like mine fried nice and brown 
I like mine fried up side down 
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Flip ‘em Flop em Flop ‘em Flip ’em Ham and eggs. 
Variation. Divide boys into two groups and sing a second 
time. Tap knees rapidly to imitate frying. 


Ham and eggs, 
First group sings. 


Ham and eggs, 


Second group sings. 


I like mine fried nice and brown, 
First group sings. 


I like mine fried upside down; 


Second group echoes. 
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Ham and eggs, 
First group sings. 


Ham and eggs, 
Second group yells. 


Flip ’em 
First group yells. 


Flop ’em 
Second group yells. 


Flop ’em 
First group yells. 


Flip ’em 
Second group yells. 


Ham and eggs! 
All sing. 


Are You Sleeping? 
A round Key: F. Time: 4/4 
Are you sleep-ing, are you sleep-ing?Broth-er John, 


Broth - er John, Morn - ing bells are ring- ing; 


Orb ppp ett 


Morn-ing bells are ring-ing, Ding ding dong,ding ding dong! 
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Pick a Bale of Cotton 
Words and Music by Huddie Ledbetter 


You got-ta jump down, turn a- roun, 
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Oh, Ju- lie! Pick a bale a day. 
ALTERNATE CHORUS 


22 Action Songs 


Me and my wife’s gonna pick a bale of cotton, 
Me and my wife’s gonna pick a bale a day. — 
Me and my wife’s gonna pick a bale of cotton, 


Me and my wife’s gonna pick a bale a day. 


Gonna pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick-a pick a bale of 
cotton, 

Gonna pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick a bale a 
day. 

Gonna pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick-a pick a bale of 
cotton, 

Gonna pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick-a, pick a bale a 
day. 

Repeat chorus 


Collected and adapted by John A. and Alan Lomax. 
Copyright 1936, Folkways Music Publishers, Inc., New York. Used by 
permission. 


Row, Row, Row Your Boat 


A round 
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Mer-ri -ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly Life is but a dream. 
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Little Tom Tinker 


A round 


Stand up while singing Ma-a! Ma-a! 


Lit-tle Tom Tin-ker he sat on a clink - er, And ~ 


Ma - a!” Poor lit-tle in-no-cent boy.— 


Sweetly Sings the Donkey 
A round 


When saying Hee-Haw, put hands at head and flop. 


Sweet - ly sings the donk-ey, on his way to hay; 


If you don’t go with him. He will run a- way; 


Hee - Haw! Hee- Haw! Hee -Haw! Hee-Haw!Hee - Haw! 
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The Animal Fair if 
Four part round 


Marie Gaudettel 


monk the monk the monk the monk. I 
(Reveat) 
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FUN SONGS 


Donkey Riding 


Canadian Sea Song 


Quietly 


1.Were you ev-er in Quebec, Stow - ing tim-ber 
2.Were you ev-er off theHorn,Whereits al-ways 
= 


on the deck? Where there's 
fine and warm? Seen the 


a king with a 
Lion and the 


gold-encrown, Rid-ing on a _ don - key. 
Un - i-corn, Rid-ing on a_ don - key. 
} cHorRus-Joyfully A 
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Hey, Ho! A-way we go, Rid-ing on a don-key. 
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Smile Song 
Tune: “Battle Hymn of the Republic” 
Key: B Flat. Time: 4/4 


It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E, 
It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E, 


There isn’t any trouble, but will vanish like a 
bubble, 


If you take the trouble just to S-M-I-L-E. 
It isn’t any trouble just to L-A-U-G-H, etc. 
It isn’t any trouble just to Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 


V 


Hi Ho! Nobody Home 


meat nor drink,nor mon-ey have I none 


Yet will I be mer - - - r-y. 


Fun Songs a7 


Yawning in the Morning 
Tune: “Roamin’ in the Gloamin’ ” 


Key: F. Time: 4/4 


Yawning in the morning 
When the Reveille we hear; 
Yawning in the morning, 
When our sleep is very dear. 
And when we’re fully dressed, 
And we think we look our best, 
Still we go on yawning in the morning. 


Copyrighted title used by permission of Harms, Inc., New York. 


Boom! Boom! Gee It’s Great 
to Be Scouting 


A A 


Boom! Boom! Gee it’s great to be 


scout - ing Boom! Boom! Gee it’s great to be 


Boom! Gee it’s great to be scout - ing! 
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Alouette 


French-Canadian Canoe Song 


Allegretto 


Each time you sing the melody, add a new word in 
the measure before the Oh! Have group repeat this 
and sing all preceding verses in reverse. 


Al - ou-et - te, Je - te plu - me-rai. 

Solo CHORUS 

Je te plu-me-rai la tete, Je te plu me-rai la tete 

Je te plume-rai la bec; Je te plu me-rai la bec 
Solo CHORUS All 


Et la tete; Et la tete; Oh! 
Et la bec; (Et la bec; 
Et la_tete; Et la tete; 


3. Le nez; 4. Le cou; 5. Le pied; 6. Le dos; 7. Les 
pattes. 
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Camp Menu Song 


As you sing this song, add a day each time until all 
days are named. 


Ev -’ry bo- dy hap-py? Well I should say! 


Today is Tuesday! Tuesday string beans. 
Monday, Hasenpfeffer; everybody happy? 
Well, I should say! 


Today is Wednesday. Sou-oop, etc. 
Today is Thursday. Roast beef, etc. 
Today is Friday. Fish, etc. 

Today is Saturday. Pay day, etc. 
Today is Sunday. Church. Very softly 


Variation. Divide into groups, have each group rise and sing 
one day’s menu. 
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I Want a Girl 

Key: C. Time: 2/4 

I want a girl, just like the girl 

That married dear old Dad; 

She was a pearl and the only girl, 

That Daddy ever had, 

A good old-fashioned girl with heart so true, 
One who loves nobody else but you, 

I want a girl, just like the girl 

That married dear old Dad. 


Copyrighted 1911—renewed 1938 by Harry Von Tilzer Music Publishing 
Co., New York. Used by permission. 


Michael Finnegan 
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Poor old Mich-ael Fin-ne-gan, Be-gin e-gan. 
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Three Jolly Fishermen 


Se 


“Rish- er, fish - er? “Men, men,-men’ 
Group 2. All 


“Fish - er, Fish - er)? “Men, men, men” There 


were three jol- ly fish-er - men. 


The first one’s name was Abraham, 
The first one’s name was Abraham, 
Abra, Abra; ham, ham, ham, etc. 


The second one’s name was I-I-saac, 
| The second one’s name was I-I-saac, 
| I-I, I-I-; zik, zik, zik, etc. 


The third one’s name was Ja-a-cob, 
The third one’s name was Ja-a-cob, 
Ja-a, Ja-a; cub, cub, cub, etc. 
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They all went up to Jericho, 
They all went up to Jericho, 
Jer-i, Jer-i; cho, cho, cho, etc. 


They should have gone to Amsterdam, 
They should have gone to Amsterdam, 
Amster, Amster; sh, sh, sh, etc. 


Variation. Have one group shout Fisher, fisher; and a second 
group shout men, men, men. Repeat this for Abraham, Isaac, 
Jacob, Jericho, and Amsterdam. 


Pink Pajamas 
Tune: “Battle Hymn of the Republic” 


I wear my pink pajamas in the summer when it’s 
hot. 

I wear my flannel nighties in the winter when it’s 
not. 

And sometimes in the springtime and sometimes in 
the fall, 

I jump right in between the sheets with nothing on 


at all. 
Chorus 


Glory, glory, Hallelujah; 

Glory, glory, what’s it to you. 
Balmy breezes blowing through you, 
With nothing on at all. 
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Green Grow the Rushes, Oh 


what is yourone Ho! One is one and all a-lone and 
Leader 


what are your three Hos Three three the ri - vals 
A All 


One isone and all a-lone and ev-er more shall bee so. 
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Leader continues to add one more verse while group joins in 
singing back through all of previous verses. This song is a 
lot of fun and will prove popular with the crowd once they 
catch on to it. 


Four for the gospel makers 

Five for the cymbals at your door 

Six for the six proud walkers 

Seven for the seven stars in the sky 

Eight for the April rainers 

Nine for the nine bright shiners 

Ten for ten commandments 

Eleven for the eleven that went to Heaven 


Twelve for the twelve apostles. 
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The Quartermaster’s Store 


There are snakes snakes snakes__ 


big as garden rakes at the Quarter mas-ter store 


CHORUS 


My eyes are dim I can not see I 


have not got my specks with me. 


There are mice, mice, running through the rice, 
At the store, at the store. 
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There are mice, mice, running through the rice, 
At the quartermaster’s store. 
Repeat chorus 


There are rats, rats, big as alley cats, 
At the store, at the store. 
There are rats, rats, big as alley cats, 
At the quartermaster’s store. 

Repeat chorus 


What's the Matter with... 
Tune: “What’s the Matter with Father’* 
Key: E Flat. Time: 6/8 


What’s the matter with... 


Insert name of leader or Scout in place of dotted lines. 


He’s all right. 

What’s the matter with... 

He’s all right. 

He’s a prince of a fellow as you can see, 
He’s full of “pep” and vitality. 

What’s the matter with... 

HE’S ALL RIGHT! 


What’s the matter with Scouting, 

It’s all right. 

What’s the matter with Scouting, 

It’s all right. 

It brings us together each week you see, 

It’s chock full of good things for you and for me. 
What’s the matter with Scouting 

IT’S ALL RIGHT! 


“Copyrighted title used by permission of M. Witmark and Sons, New York. 
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I've Been Workin’ on the Railroad 


I’ve been workin’ on the railroad 

All the livelong day, 

I’ve been workin’ on the railroad 
Just to pass the time away; 

Can’t you hear the whistle blowing? 
Rise up so early in the morn; 

Can’t you hear the captain shouting: 
“Dinah blow your horn!” 


Dinah won’t you blow, Dinah won’t you blow, 
Dinah won’t you blow your horn, your horn! 
Dinah won’t you blow, Dinah won’t you blow, 
Dinah won’t you blow your horn! 


Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah, 
Someone’s in the kitchen I know; 
Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah, 
Strummin’ on the old banjo. 


Fee-fi-fiddely—I—oh! 
Fee-fi-fiddely—I—o-o0-0-oh! 
Fee-fi-fiddely—I—oh! 
Strummin’ on the old banjo. 


Fee-plunk, fi-plunk, fiddely-I-oh plunk! 
Fee-fi-fiddely-I-oh, plunk, plunk, plunk! 
Fee... fi... fiddely-I-ohhh.... 
Strummin’ on the old banjo. 
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Walking at Night 
Translated version and 
Czech Folk Song by A. D. Zanzig 


4. Walk-ing at night a - long the mead-ow way, 
2. Near-ing the wood, we heard the night-in - gale, 
8. Man-y thestars that bright-ly shone a - bove, 


Home from thedance be-side my maid - en : 
Sweet-ly it ech-oed o-ver hill and dale, 
But none sobright as her one word of love 


Walk-ing at night a- long the mead- ow way, , 
Near-ing the wood, we heard the night-in-gale, 
Man - y thestars thatbright-ly shone a-bove, 


Home from the dance be-side my maid-en gay. 
Sweet-ly it ech-oed o-ver hill and dale. Hey! 
But none so bright as her one word of love. 


Much faster : 
but second time ym 


Sto-do-le, pum - pa, 


sto -do-le, pum - pa, 
TET 


Sto - do - le, pum, - pa, pum, pum, pum. 
From Singing America, published by C. C. Birchard and Co., Boston. 
Used by permission of publisher and National Recreation Assn., copyright 
owner. 
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Grandfather's Clock 


Moderato 


CH a Eas 
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al-ways his treasure and pride._It _stoppd short 


nev-er to go a-gain,Whenthe old man died. 
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In watching its pendulum swing to and fro, 
Many hours had he spent while a boy; 


And in childhood and manhood the clock seemed to 
know 


And to share both his grief and his joy 

For it struck twenty-four when he entered the door 
With a blooming and beautiful bride. 

It stopp’d short—never to go again 

When the old man died. 


Variation. Have part of the singers tick, tock throughout 
song. 


One Man Went to Mow 


One man went to mow, wert to mow the mead-ow 


Oneman and hisdog wert to mow the mead-ow 


©” Three men went to mow etc (Hae BI ee cack verte.) 
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Oh, Susanna 


By Stephen Foster 


I come from Alabama, 

With my banjo on my knee; 

I’m going to Louisiana, 

My true love for to see. 

It rained all night the day I left, 
The weather it was dry; 

The sun so hot I froze to death; 
Susanna, don’t you cry. 


Chorus 
Oh, Susanna, oh, don’t you cry for me; 
I’ve come from Alabama, 
With my banjo on my knee. 
Oh, Susanna, oh, don’t you cry for me; 
I’ve come from Alabama, 
With my banjo on my knee. 


I had a dream the other night, 

When everything was still; 

I thought I saw Susanna 

A-coming down the hill. 

The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, 
The tear was in her eye; 

Says I, I’m coming from the South; 
Susanna, don’t you cry. 


Repeat chorus 
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Dixie 
Words and Music by Dan D. Emmett 


I wish I was in the land of cotton, 

Old times there are not forgotten; 

Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie land. 
In Dixie land where I was born in, 

Early on one frosty mornin’; 


Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie land. 


Chorus 
Then I wish I was in Dixie, Hooray! Hooray! 
In Dixie land I’ll take my stand to live and die in 
Dixie; 
Away, away, away down south in Dixie. 


Away, away, away down south in Dixie. 


There’s buckwheat cakes and Indian batter, 
Makes you fat or a little fatter; 
Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie land. 
Then hoe it down and scratch your grabble, 

To Dixie land I’m bound to travel, 

Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie land. 


Repeat chorus 


From The Golden Book of Favorite Songs, Hall and McCreary Co., Chi- 
cago. Arrangement used by permission. 
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Johnnie Verbeck A 


name owas John- nie Ver - beck, He 


was a dealer in sau - sa- ges and 


sau - er - kraut and spec. He 


made the fin-es-t sau- sa-ge _ that 


won- der - ful sau- sage ma- chine. 
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Chorus 
Oh, Mister Johnnie Verbeck, 
How could you be so mean? 
I told you you’d be sorry 
For inventing that machine. 
All the neighbors’ cats and dogs 
Will never more be seen; 
For they’ll be ground to sausages 
In Johnnie Verbeck’s machine. 


One day a boy came walking, came walking in the 
store, 


He bought a pound of sausage and piled them on 
the floor; 


The boy began to whistle and he whistled up a 
tune, 


And all the little sausages went dancing ’round the 
room. 
Repeat chorus 


One day the machine got busted and the blamed 
thing wouldn’t go, 


So Johnnie Verbeck, he climbed inside to see what 
made it so; 


His wife, she had a nightmare and walking in her 
sleep, 


She gave the crank an awful yank and Johnnie Ver- 
beck was meat. 
Repeat chorus 
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The Cannibal King 


shade of the old palm tree___-_ When - 


it sounded like this to me. 


CHORUS 
EE =e eee, Serer a 
op b—— |_| —— —— + + 2) FANT 


Bar=rumph (kiss kiss) Bar-rumph(kiss kiss) Bar- 


_ ramph (kiss Kiss)Barrumphti di a di aye. 


From The New Song Fest, Crown Publishers Inc., New York. 
Used by permission. 
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The Cannibal King went out on a fling, 
Out with his fair young dame. 

And so that night by the pale moonlight, 
Across the lake he came. 

He placed a band upon her hand, 
And vowed that he’d be true. 

And so that night by the pale moonlight, 
They pitched a little woo. 


The Herdsman 


Swiss 


With spirit 


ats es 
The— herds- man_ is__ mer - ry, he— 
the morn- ing he is milk - ing on the 


sings all day long; ~ seek - eth. his— 
hill - side till noon, But at eve - ning Bellé_ 


flock_ as he__ chant - eth this song: 
calls_ him: “Come— Hans!” “Com-ing soon.” 


Ho - 


, - 

é-é€-a, Ho- lé-a Ho-lé-é - a! 
Reprinted by permission from The Kent County Song Book (Novello & Co., 
Ltd., London, England). United States agent, The H. W. Gray Co., New 
York. 
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The Horses Run Around 


The hor-ses run a round, their 
feet are on the ground, Oh, 


7 


who will wind the clock while I’m a- 


hair on ba - bies chest; Oh, a 


boy’s best friend is his mo-ther his mo-ther. 


While looking out the window, a second-story win- 
dow, 

I slipped and sprained my eyebrow on the pavement, 
the pavement, 

Go get the Listerine, sister has a beau, 

Oh, who cut the sleeves off father’s vest, his vest. 


A-peeking through the knot hole, in grandpa’s 
wooden leg, . 

Oh, who has built the shore so near the ocean, the 
ocean, 
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Go get the alcohol, Willy wants a rub 
For grandma’s false teeth will soon fit baby, fit 
baby. 


While walking in the moonlight, the bright and 
sunny moonlight, 

She kissed me in the eye with a tomato, tomato, 

We feed the baby garlic so we find him in the dark; 

An onion is a husky vegetable, a table. 


She spanked him with a shingle, and made his panties 
tingle, 

Because he socked his little baby brother, his 
brother, 

A snake’s belt slips, because he has no hips, 

And he wears a necktie around his middle, his 
middle. 


From The New Song Fest, copyright 1955. Used by permission. 


O Dad O’ Mine 
Tune: “Sweet Adeline”* Key: B Flat. Time: 4/4 


Boys use Dad. Fathers echo with Lad. 


O Dad o’ mine (O Lad o’ mine), 

Dear Dad o’ mine (Dear Lad 0’ mine), 
We’ll stand as one (We'll stand as one), 

In rain or shine (In rain or shine) ; 

Each night and day (Each night and day), 
[’ll always say (I’ll always say), 

You’re the best friend in the world, 

O Dad o’ mine (O Lad o’ mine). 


“Copyrighted title used by permission of M. Witmark and Sons, New York. 
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Clementine 


Key: G. Time: 3/4 


In a cavern, in a canyon, 
Excavating for a mine, 


Dwelt a miner, forty-niner, 
And his daughter, Clementine. 


Chorus 
Oh, my darling, oh, my darling, 
Oh, my darling Clementine! 


Thou art lost and gone for ever; 
Dreadful sorry, Clementine. 


Light she was and like a fairy, 
And her shoes were number nine; 


Herring boxes, without topses, 
Sandals were for Clementine. 
Repeat chorus 


Drove she ducklings to the water, 
Ev’ry morning just at nine; 


Hit her foot against a splinter, 
Fell into the foaming brine. 
Repeat chorus 


Saw her lips above the water, 
Blowing bubbles, mighty fine; 


But alas! I was no swimmer, 
So I lost my Clementine. 
Repeat chorus 
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Hand Me Down My Walking Cane 


Moderato 


hand me down my walk-ing cane, Im a 


fy  —____, __4,_______,-_}-__+-—7— 
2 SS SS 
Ecol 


I got caught and put in jail. 

I got caught and put in jail, 

Oh! I got caught and put in jail, 
And had no one to go my bail. 
’Cause all my sins are taken away. 


Beans was tough and meat was fat, 
Beans was tough and meat was fat, oh! 
Beans was tough and meat was fat, 
And oh my gosh, I couldn’t eat that, 
’Cause all my sins are taken away. 


If I’d listened to what mama said, 
If I’d listened to what mama said, Oh! 
If I’d listened to what mama said, 
I’d been sleepin’ on a feather bed, 
’Cause all my sins are taken away. 
Arrangement copyright 1938, Mills Music, Inc. By permission Mills 


Music, Inc. 
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The Gay Highway 


Frederick Drummond 


Words by Edward Lockton Music by 


y oldfriendcan come a- long with m 


An - 


ill 


Iw 


y rhyme, 


? 


LN 


an-y true_heart 


ve had my time, I will sing my rhyme Onthe 


way! Till] 


by special per- 


, London. Reprinted 
Hopwood & Crew, Ltd. 


yy Cary & Co. 
and Ascherberg, 


Copyright MCMXIX b 
mission of Cary & Co. 
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Blow the Man Down 


ayaa 
ie 1 Ge eee _ a © . .. ae 
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Oh, blow the man 


Way, aye, blow the mandown! 


Give ussome time to blow the man down. 


Arrangement copyright 1938, Mills Music, Inc. Used by permission Mills 
Music, Inc. 


You Can Tell a Scout 
Tune: “Long, Long Trail’”* 
Key: A Flat. Time: 4/4 


You can tell a Scout from... 
Insert troop number, city, or camp name in place of dotted 
lines. 

You can tell him by his talk; 

You can tell a Scout from... 

You can tell him by his walk; 

You can tell him by his manner, 

By his appetite and such. 

You can tell a Scout from... 

But you cannot tell him much. 


*Song title copyrighted by M. Witmark & Sons, New York. 
Used by permission. 
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The More We Camp Together 


” 


Tune: Adaptation of “Ach Du Lieber Augustine 


ut,and 


1ySco 
er, 


i 


-Tl-er 


well be, The mer-r 


i- er, 


-ri-er 
-geth-er the mer 


’ 


says to his Scout,And hisScoutsays tom 
-er the mer-ri-er, the mer- ri - er, 


-ri-er, the mer-r 


veth-er the mer 
mer - ri 
more we camp 


mer 


From Songs for Scouts published by The Boy Scouts Association of Great 


Britain. 
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Campfire Medley 


Our boys will shine tonite, our boys will shine; 
Our voys will shine tonite, all down the line. 
They’re all dressed up tonite, don’t they look fine! 
When the sun goes down, and the moon comes up, 


Our boys will shine. 


My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
My Bonnie lies over the sea; 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 


O, bring back my Bonnie to me. 


Bring back, bring back, bring back my Bonnie to 
me, to me; 


Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie 
to me. 
Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main, 
For many a stormy wind shall blow 
Ere Jack comes home again! 
Repeat 
Goodnight, ladies! Goodnight, ladies! 
Goodnight, ladies! We’re going to leave you now. 
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along, 


Merrily we roll along, o’er the deep blue sea. 
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When the Saints Go Marching In 


saints go march- ing in. 


And when the revelation comes, 

And when the revelation comes, 

Lord, how I want to be in that number. 
When the revelation comes. 


And when the new world is revealed, 
And when the new world is revealed, 
Lord, how I want to be in that number, 
When the new world is revealed. 


And when the sun begins to shine, 

And when the sun begins to shine, 
Lord, how I want to be in that number, 
When the sun begins to shine. 
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And when they gather ’round the throne, 
And when they gather ’round the throne, 
Lord, how I want to be in that number, 
When they gather ’round the throne. 


Used by permission of Edwin H. Morris and Co., Inc., New York. 


Yodeling Song 


By an old Swissmill;On a spark-lingrill, U- lee- 


? 
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Ivan Skizavitzsky Skivar 


If they wanted a man to encourage the van, 
Or to harass the foe in the rear; 

Or to storm a redoubt, they would set up a shout, 
For Abdul El Bul-Bul Ameer. 


There were heroes in plenty and men known to 
fame, 
Who fought in the ranks of the Czar; 
But none of more fame than a man by the name 
Of Ivan Skizavitzsky Skivar. 


He could sing like Caruso, both tenor and bass, 
He could play on the Spanish guitar; 

In fact, quite the cream of the Muscovite team 
Was Ivan Skizavitzsky Skivar. 


One day this bold Muscovite shouldered his gun 
And walked down the street with a sneer; 

He was looking for fun when he happened to run 
Upon Abdul El Bul-Bul Ameer. 
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“Young man,” said Bul-Bul, “is existence so dull, 
That you’re anxious to end your career? 

For, infidel, know you have trod on the toe | 
Of Abdul El Bul-Bul Ameer. 


“So take your last look at the sunshine and brook, 
And send your regrets to the Czar; 

By which I imply that you are going to die, 
Mister Ivan Skizavitzsky Skivar.” 


Around the Campfire Bright 


O. A. Kirkham 


=a 


sat beneath the stars and sang, Aroundthe campfire bright. 
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Oh! How I Hate to Get Up 
in the Morning 


By Irving Berlin 


The other day I chanced to meet a soldier friend of 
mine, 
He’d been in camp for sev’ral weeks and he was 
looking fine; 
His muscles had developed and his cheeks were rosy 
red— 
I asked him how he liked the life and this is what 
he said: 


Chorus 
“Oh! how I hate to get up in the morning, 
Oh! how I’d love to remain in bed— 
For the hardest blow of all, is to hear the bugler 
call; 
You’ve got to get up, you’ve got to get up, 
You’ve got to get up this morning! 
Someday I’m going to murder the bugler, 
Someday they’re going to find him dead— 
I’ll amputate his reveille, and step upon it heavily, 
And spend the rest of my life in bed.” — 


A bugler in the army is the luckiest of men, 
He wakes the boys at five and then goes back to 
bed again; 
He doesn’t have to blow again until the afternoon— 
If ev’ry thing goes well with me I’ll be a bugler 
soon. 


Copyright 1918 by Irving Berlin. Copyright renewed 1945 by Irving Berlin. 
Used by permission of Irving Berlin Music Corp., New York. 
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In the Good Old Summertime 


CHORUS 


— In the good old sum - mer time—_— 


() 
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hold her hand and she _ holds yours, And 


good old sum -_ mer - time. 
Copyright Edward B. Marks Music Corp. Used by permission. 
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Waltzing Matilda 


ea 2S SS = 


Once a jol - ly swag 


7 —o— 
camped by a bil-la-bong Un-der the shade of a 


cool- i- bah tree, And he sang as he watched and 


wait - ed till his bil - ly- boiled, 
bs tao 
“you'll come a waltz-ing Ma-til - da with me!” 
CHORUS 


Waltz-ing Ma-til - da, Waltz-ing Ma-til - da, 


You'll come a-waltz-ing Ma- til - da with me. And he 


—s 


sang as he watched and waited till his-bil - ly boiled. 


(SSS 


= ae a waltz-ing Ma - til- da with me!” 


62 Fun Songs 


Down came a jumbuck to drink beside the billabong, 
Up jumped the swagman and seized him with 
glee; 
And he sang as he talked to that jumbuck in his 
tuckerbag; 


“You'll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me.” 
Repeat chorus 


“Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda; 
You’ll come a-waltzing, Matilda with me.” 


And he sang as he talked to that jumbuck in his 
tuckerbag, 


“You'll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me.” 


Down came the stockman, riding on his thorough- 
bred; 


Down came the troopers, one, two, three. 


‘“Where’s the jolly jumbuck, you’ve got in your 
tuckerbag? 


“You’ll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me.” 
Repeat chorus 


Up jumped the swagman and plunged into the bill- 
abong, 


“You'll never catch me alive,” cried he. 


And his ghost may be heard as you ride beside the 
billabong, 


“You’ll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me.” 
Repeat chorus 


Used by permission of Carl Fischer, Inc., New York. 
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Three Pirates 


Three 


ho, 


Yo 


no 


Lon- don Town, Yo 


Lon - don Town, 


to 


pir - ates came 


to 


pir - ates came 


REFRAIN 


fr 


his crown. Yo 


the king put on 


see 


ho, you lub-bers, Yo 


ho, you lub-bers, Yo 
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At first they came to a wayside inn, yo ho, yo ho; 
At first they came to a wayside inn, yo ho, yo ho; 
At first they came to a wayside inn, 

And said, “Good landlord, let us in.” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 

Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, landlord, have you good red wine, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, have you good red wine, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, have you good red wine; 

Enough to fill this cask of mine?” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 

Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, yes, sirs, I have good red wine, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I have good red wine, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I have good red wine; 

Enough to fill this cask of mine?” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 

Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, landlord, have you bags of gold, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, have you bags of gold, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, have you bags of gold; 

Enough to fill the afterhold?” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 

Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, yes, sirs, I have bags of gold, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I have bags of gold, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I have bags of gold; 

Enough to fill the afterhold.” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 
Yo ho, yo ho. 
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“Oh, landlord, have you a daughter fair, yo ho, 

yo ho, 
“Oh, landlord, have you a daughter fair, yo ho, 

yo ho, 
“Oh, landlord, have you a daughter fair, | 
With laughing eyes and curly hair?” 
Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; ) 
Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, yes, sirs, I’ve a daughter fair, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I’ve a daughter fair, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, I’ve a daughter fair; 

With laughing eyes and curly hair.” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 
Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, landlord, will she marry me, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, will she marry me, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, landlord, will she marry me; 

And sail with me across the sea?” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 
Yo ho, yo ho. 


“Oh, yes, sirs, she will marry thee, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, she will marry thee, yo ho, yo ho; 
“Oh, yes, sirs, she will marry thee; | 
And sail with thee across the sea.” 

Yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho, you lubbers, yo ho; 

Yo ho, yo ho. 


From the book Dramatized Ballads by Janet E. Tobitt and Alice White. 


Copyright 1937, by E. P. Dutton and Co., Inc. Reprinted by permission of 
the publishers. 
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Drool Song 


Just plant a wat-er mel-on seed up - 


on my grave and let the juice run 


el LS fe eee ee ee ee ee 


all I ask of you. Chicken and possum are 


——— 


might-y fine But there ain't no taste like a 


on my graveand let the juice run through. 


From The Scouter, published by The Boy Scouts Association of Great 
Britain. 
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The Keeper 


A keep-er would a 


hunt-ing go, Und-er his— cloak he 


U 


ll? Ver - y_ well! Hey down! Ho down! 


Sing ye we 
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The first doe he shot at he missed; 

The second doe he trimmed, he kissed. 
The third doe went where nobody wist; 
Among the leaves so green, O! 


Repeat chorus 


The fourth doe she did cross the plain; 
The keeper fetched her back again. 
Where she is now, she may remain; 
Among the leaves so green, O! 


Repeat chorus 


The fifth doe she did cross the brook; | 
The keeper fetched her back with his crook. : 
Where she is now, you must go and look; 
Among the leaves so green, O! | 


Repeat chorus | 
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The Children’s Marching Song 


This old man came roll- ing home. 


Chorus 


With a nick-nack, paddy whack, give a dog a bone, 
This old man comes rolling home. 


This old man, he plays two; 
He plays nick-nack on my shoe. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays three; 
He plays nick-nack on my tree. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays four; 
He plays nick-nack on my door. 


Repeat chorus 
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This old man, he plays five; 
He plays nick-nack on my hive. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays six; 
He plays nick-nack on my sticks. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays seven; 
He plays nick-nack up in heaven. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays eight; 
He plays nick-nack on my gate. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays nine; 
He plays nick-nack on my vine. 


Repeat chorus 


This old man, he plays ten; 
He plays nick-nack over again. 


Repeat chorus 
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In the Evening by the Moonlight 


James A. Bland 


Andante 


- ers 


camp 


ing by the moon light.— 


n 


’ 
ev- 


in the 


sang 


From Boys Will Sing, Mills Music Inc., New York. Arrangement used by 


permission. 
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John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmitt 
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John Jac - ob Jin-gle-heim-er Schmidt, 


ev-er we go out the peo-ple al-ways shout, 


Schmidt’ Da - da - da- da- da- da - da. 
Repeat four times, each time softer until, on the 
last verse, mouth the first four lines and end by 
singing Da - da - da - da - da - da-da. 


Music used by permission of Rytvoc, Inc., New York. 
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Sailing 

Key: C. Time: 6/8 

Y’ heave ho! my lads, the wind blows free, 

A pleasant gale is on our lee; 

And soon across the ocean clear 

Our gallant bark shall bravely steer; 

But ere we part from England’s shores tonight 
A song we'll sing for home and beauty bright. 


Then here’s to the sailor, and here’s to the heart so 
true 


Who will think of him upon the waters blue! 


Chorus 

Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main, 
For many a stormy wind shall blow 

Ere Jack comes home again. 

Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main, 
For many a stormy wind shall blow 

Ere Jack comes home again. 


The sailor’s life is bold and free, 

His home is on the rolling sea; 

And never heart more true or brave 

Than his who launches on the wave; 

Afar he speeds in distant climes to roam, 

With jocund song he rides the sparkling foam. 

Then here’s to the sailor, and here’s to the heart so 
true : 

Who will think of him upon the waters blue! 


Repeat chorus 
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The tide is flowing with the gale, 

Y’heave ho! my lads, set ev’ry sail; 

The harbor bar we soon shall:clear; 

Farewell once more to home so dear. 

For when the tempest rages loud and long 

That home shall be our guiding star and song. 

Then here’s to the sailor, and here’s to the heart so 
true 

Who will think of him upon the waters blue! 


Repeat chorus 


I Got Shoes 


When I gotoHeab-n gon-na put onmy shoes,Gonna 


{} 
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walk all ob-erGod's Heab'n, Heab’n, Heab iy, 
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Heabn, Heabn, Gon-na walk all ob-erGod’ Heab’n. 
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SCOUTING SPIRIT 


On My Honor 


Words and Music by Harry Bartelt 


?, 


~right-eousness.On my hon-or Ill domy best_ 
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I’m Happy When I'm Hiking 


English Hiking Song 


day. Tramp,tramp,tramp,(Repeat tramp to end.) 


Copyright by Neil A. Kjos Music Co., Chicago. Used by permission. 


Scouting We Go 


Scouting we go, Scouting we go; 
Sunlit trails and lands where waters flow; 
By the campfire’s friendly flaming glow; | 
Scouting we go, Scouting we go. 
Scouting Spirit 77 


PaaS i 


Vive l'Amour 6 


join in a song, Vi- ve la com- pag- 


nie! | Success to eachother and pass it a-long, 


CHORUS-faster 


| Vi-ve la, vi- ve la vi- ve la-mour, 


Vi- ve 1’a-mour, vi- ve Ya- mour, 
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A friend on your left, and a friend on your right, 
Vive la compagnie! 
In love and good fellowship let us unite, 
Vive la compagnie! 
Repeat chorus 


Now wider and wider our circle expands, 
Vive la compagnie! 
We sing to our comrades in faraway lands, 
Vive la compagnie! 

Repeat chorus 


Be Prepared 


", 


Oh Be Pre-pared Pre-pared Pre-pared the 


mot - to of a good Scout, Pre-pared: Pre- 


pared the mot-to of a Scout. 
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The Far Northland 
Tune: “Road to the Isles” —from Songs of the Hebrides* 
By M. Kennedy-Fraser 


————— 


North - land that's a 


call-ing me a-way As take I with my packsack to the 


load. It's the load. By Lake Dun-can and Clear-wa-ter to 


Sn Ge “ES Ges Ge Sn SSS 
= Se 


wail; If you're think-ing in your in-ner heart there’s 


take 1 with my pack-sack to the road. 
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It’s the far Northland that’s a-calling me away 
As take I with my pack-sack to the road, 

It’s the call on me of the forest in the North, 
As step I with the sunlight for my load. 


Chorus 


By Lake Duncan and Clear Water, to the Bearskin 
I will go 


Where you see the loon and hear its plaintive 
wail, 


If you’re thinking in your inner heart, there’s swag- 
ger in my step, 


You’ve never been along the Border trail. 

It’s the far Northland that’s a-calling me away, 
As take I with my pack-sack to the road. 
(The last two lines sung softly and fading away.) 


It’s the flash of paddle blades a’gleaming in the sun, 
A canoe softly skimming by the shore. 


It’s the tang of pine and bracken, coming on the 
breeze; 


That calls me to the water ways once more. 


Repeat chorus 


*Copyright 1917 by Boosey an:1 Co., renewed 1944. Revised lyrics used by 
permission of Boosey and Hawkes. 
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Scouting Marches On 


O. B. Mathews John T. Boudreau 
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true and stead-y, ‘Till the goal is won.— 


Daunt-ed nev - er, cour-age ev-er, For the 


ev-er loy-al Scout-ing march-+s on — 


Copyright by O. B. Mathews and John T. Boudreau. Used by permission. 


Hail! Hail! Scouting Spirit 
Tune: “My Hero”—from The Chocolate Soldier* 
Key: B Flat. Time: 3/4 


Hail! Hail! Scouting Spirit, 
Best in the land; 

Hail! Hail! Scouting Spirit, 
Loyal we stand. 
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Onward and upward we're treading, 
Always alert to make Scouting ready, 

We are prepared. 

Hail! Hail! Scouting Spirit. 

Hail! Hail! Hail! 


*Used by permission of Remick Music Corp., New York, copyright owners. 
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We're on the Upward ais 


We're on the upward trail, 

We’re on the upward trail, 

Singing as we go. Scouting bound. 

We’re on the upward trail, 

We’re on the upward trail, 

Singing, singing, ev’rybody singing, 

Scouting bound. 

Variation. This song may be sung by two groups as a round. 
The second group starts as the first group reaches the trail of 
the second measure and skips the measure containing 


ev’rybody singing to join the first group on the finishing 
Scouting bound. 
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Camporee or Jamboree Hymn 


Words and Music by M. H. McMasters 


light - ed inour Jam-bo - ree. — 


Fires have 


Fading campfires ’neath a starry sky, 


Silv’ry bugles sound their lullaby, 
Scouting friendships fashioned here today, 


Bind us closer—when we are away. 


? 


? 


Help us know the Fatherhood of God 
May we show the Brotherhood of Man. 


Father, guide us, where brave men have trod 
Here beside us—let us know Thy plan, 
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Hiking 


Tune: “Artillery (or Caisson) Song’’* 


trail, As the Boy Scouts go hik-ing a - long.— 
frown, As the BoyScouts go hik-ing a - long._ 
c 
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Shout out our name and shout it strong_Where-er we go, 


wewill al-ways know That theBoyScouts gohikingalong. 


*Copyrighted title ‘‘Artillery Song’’ used by permission of Carl Fischer, 
Inc., New York. 
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There’s Something About a Boy Scout 


Tune: “There’s Something About a Soldier”* Fred Waring 


March Tempo 


some-thing a-bout a Boy Scout, There's 


ev-er up and a-bout, he toes the line, line, 


*Copyright 1933 by Lawrence Wright Music Co. From Boys Will Sing, 
Mills Music Inc., New York. Used by permission. 
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Boy Scout that is fine, fine, fine. 


Scout Hearted Men 

Tune: “Stout Hearted Men’’* 

Give me some men who are Scout hearted men 
Who will fight for the right they adore. 


Start me with ten, who are Scout hearted men, 
And I’ll soon give you ten thousand more. 


Oh! Shoulder to shoulder and bolder and bolder 
They grow as they go on the fore! 


Then—tThere’s nothing in the world can halt or 
mar a plan 


When Scout hearted men can stick together man to 
man! 


*Copyright by Harms, Inc., New York. This paraphrase used by per- 
mission. 
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I've Got That Scouting Spirit 


Tune: Joy in My Heart 


I’ve got that Scouting spirit, 
Up in my head, 

Up in my head, 

Up in my head, 

I’ve got that Scouting spirit, 
Up in my head, 

Up in my head, to stay. 


Replace head with other words in last four verses. 


I’ve got that Scouting spirit 


Deep in my heart, etc. 
Continue as in first verse. 


I’ve got that Scouting spirit 
Down in my feet, etc. 

I’ve got that Scouting spirit 
All over me, etc. 

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit 
Up in my head 

Deep in my heart 

Down in my feet 

I’ve got that Scouting spirit 
All over me 

All over me, all ways. 


Used by permission of John D. Cooke. 
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The Torch of Scouting 


Music by 
V. E. Carroll 


Words by 


QO. A. Kirkham 


with 


ev - er 
ev_- er 


we will 


is 


serve and bui 


of men 
-a 


pre 
ing that right 
-ry high the torch 


ith cour 
will preserve and build a Na-tion. 


r-ward ye sons of Men now 
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ward ye sons 
ing. 


For 
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might and main, We 


might and m 
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Philmont Hymn 


Sil - ver on the sage, Star - lit skies a-bove, 


As- pen covered hills, Coun-try that I love, 


Phil-mont here's to thee,  Scout- ing par-a- dise, 


: x 
Out in Gods coun-try to - night. 


Wind in whis-p'ring pines, Ea --gle soar-ing high, 


Pur- ple mountains rise, A-gainst an a-zure sky, 


Phil- mont here's to thee, Scout-ing Par-a - dise, 


: . ’ a — ee 
Out in Godscoun-try to - night. 
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Trail the Eagle ae 


Tune: “On Wisconsin’’* 
Key: C. Time: 2/4 


Trail the Eagle, 

Trail the Eagle, 

Climbing all the time. 

First the Star and then the Life, 
Will on your bosom shine. 


Keep climbing! 
Blaze the trail and we will follow, 
Hark the Eagle’s call; 


On, brothers, on until we’re Eagles all. 


*Copyright by Edwin H. Morris Music Co., Inc. and Broadcast Music, 


Inc., New York. 
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The Boy Scout Anthem 


By Carter Wright and Bob Mitchell 


| 


= et - 
To our neighbors 


s’ desti-n 


ree. 


ts 
f: 


o - be-dient, cheer-ful and 
rent we will al-ways be. 


? 


we will lend a hand. Its the Boy Scout 
cour-te-ous and kind,— 
Rev 


selves andto 
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Pack Up Your Troubles 


Tune: “Smile, Smile, Smile’’* 

By George Asaf 

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, 
And smile, smile, smile. 


Now we're a’hiking on the old Scout trail, 
Smile, boys, that’s the style. 


What’s the use of worrying? 
It never was worthwhile .. . SOOO! 


Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, 
And smile, smile, smile. 


*Copyright MCMXV in all countries by Francis Day & Hunter, and used 
by special permission of Chappell & Co., Inc., New York. 
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Boy Scouts of America 


We're the Boy Scouts of A-mer-i- ca— 


Our_ ac-tiv-i-ties lead_to vic-to-ries in 


Till all our goals arewonchampswith awinning way_— 
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keep A- mer-i-ca strong we’rethe Boy 


haveto say 


side you be - side you all the way__ 
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The Foot Traveler 


German Folk Song 
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rath 


lone. 


walk a- 
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Used by permission of 


Song Collection.”’ 


“The Franklin Square 
publishers, Harper and Brothers, New York. 


From 


it 
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If You're Glad 


Words by John C. Thuss Music by Phil Kerr 


If youre glad that youre in Scouting;clapyourhands.If youre 
If youre glad that youre ye eee eal 


ory 
ol 68 Pt eer — eo. 
a psf ee. ane 
pees : 


glad that youre in Scouting:clap your hands Make theScout sign 
glad that youre in Scouting,takeyourstand.Now sitdown and 


hold it high,shake the hand of one near-by, If your 
rest a-while,turn to some-one with a smile, Be hap- 


Scouting sat - is - fies clap yourhands.Clapyourhands,clap your 
py all thewhile and sr hands.Clapyourhands,clapyour 


hands, If youre glad that youre in Scouting,clap your hands. 
hands, If youre glad that youre in Scouting,clap your hands. 


The audience will respond appropriately at the end of each 
line. For instance, after the phrase “Clap your hands’ the 
audience will clap their hands twice, in time with the music. 
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WESTERN SONGS 


Home on the Range 


Oh give me a home where the buff-a- fo roam herethe 
nj aWhere theair is so pure,thezephyrsso free. The 


deer and the ant - elope playWhereseldom ishearda dis- 
,breezes so balm-yand lite. That Iwouldnotexchangemy 


courag-ing word And the skies are not cloud-yall day. 
homeonthe range For— all of the cit iesso brite 
CHORU 


cour-ag-ing word And the skies are not cloud-y all day 
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The Cowboy’s Sweet Bye and Bye 
Tune: “My Bonnie” 
Key: C. Time: 3/4 


Last night as I lay on the prairie 

And gazed at the stars in the skies, 

I wondered if ever a cowboy 

Could drift to that sweet bye and bye 


Chorus 

Roll on, roll on, 

Roll on, little dogies, 

Roll on, roll on, 

Roll on, roll on, 

Roll on little dogies, roll on. 


The road to that bright heavenly region 
Is a dim narrow trail, so they say, 

But the road that leads down to perdition 
Is posted and blazed all the way. 


Repeat chorus 


They speak of another Great Owner 

Who’s never o’erstocked, so they say 

But who always makes room for the sinner 

Who drifts from the straight narrow way. 
Repeat chorus 


They tell of another great roundup, 

Where cowboys like dogies will stand, 

To be marked by the Riders of Judgment, 
Who are posted and know every brand. 


Repeat chorus 


Courtesy of Bill Pollock. 
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The Railroad Corral 


herd is a-stir o-ver hill-side and dale, With the 


night. ri-ders crowd-ing them on- to the trail. 
CHORUS 


out-fit is off to the rail road cor-ral. 
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The sun circles upward, the steers as they plod 
Are pounding to powder the hot prairie sod; 
It seems, as the dust makes you dizzy and sick, 
That you'll never reach noon and the cool, shady 
creek. 


Repeat chorus 


The afternoon shadows are beginning to lean, 
When the chuck wagon sticks in the marshy 
ravine; 
The herd scatters further than the eye can look; 
But you bet all true punchers will help out the 
cook. 


Repeat chorus 


But the longest of days must reach evening at last, 
The hills are all climbed and the creeks are all 
passed; 
The tired herd droops in the yellowing light; 
Let them loaf, if they will, for the railroad’s in 
sight. 


Repeat chorus 


So flap up your holster and snap up your belt, 
And strap up your saddle whose lap you have 
felt. 
Good-by to the steers from the long chapparal; 
There’s a town that’s a trump at the railroad 
corral. 


Repeat chorus 
Used by permission, Robbins Music Corp., New York. 
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Dogie Song 


Sung rhythmically to the swing of riding a horse. 


It’s early in the springtime, we round up the dogies, 
Mark—and brand—and bob off their tails; 

Round up the ponies—load up the chuck wagon, 
And throw—the dogies out onto the trail. 


102 Western Songs 


Chaparral Song 


4. In the land of the lLas-sen, where 
2. Oh, We might ride the sad-dle ofa 
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timb- er is . tall, There are cer - tain brush 
Ridge we could stick, We might spear our 


patch - es throughwhich we must crawl. Some 
grub with the fork of a crick; Use the 


spe-cies are limb - er, while oth-ers are 


mush: But we cant scrub our 


back at your nose with a biff. 
teeth with this darn hill - side brush. 


cruise all day long inthetall o-pen Pine! 
cruise all day long in the darnChapar - ral! 
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The Dying Cowboy 


Rather slowly 


1°O bury me not— on the lone prair | 
2 “lt mat ters not Pve— oft been | 
3“O bur y me nor'L and his voice failed 
And the cow-boys now as they roam fhe | 
_— sw 


ie;” These words came low and— mourn-ful 
told,Where the bod y lies when the heart grows 
there But we took no heedof his dy ing 
plain For they marked the spot where his bones were 
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ly, From the pal lid lips. of ayouth who 
cold Yet__ grant, oh grant this_ wish to 

prayer.In a nar row’ grave just_ six by ' 
lain Fling a hand-ful of__ ros-esoer his 


lay On his dy ing 
me: 0 = bur y me 
three_ We — buried — him 
grave_ With a prayer to 


bed__ at the close of day. 
Not on the lone prair - ie’? 
there_ on the lone prair - ie. 
Him— who his soul will save. 


From The Cowboy Sings—Shawnee Press, Inc., Delaware Water Gap, Pa., 
copyright owner. Arrangement used by permission. 
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mission. 
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Western Songs 


Red River Valley 


Arranged by A. D. Zanzig 


Andante 


4. From this val - ley they say you are 
2. Do you think of the val - ley youre 
8. From this val - ley they say you are 
As you go to your home by the 


0 | SSE] "en 9 ST 


go-ing,We will miss your bright eyes and sweet 
leav-ing?Oh, how lone-ly, how sad it will 
go-ing;When you go, may your dar-ling go, 
0 - cean,May you nev-er for - get those sweet 


smile, For they say you are tak - ing the 
be. Oh, think of the fond heart you're 
too? Would you leave her be-hind wun - pro- 
ours That we spent in the Red Riv - er 


sun - shine What 
break - ing, And the 
tect - ed When _— she 

Val - ley, And the 


bright- ens our path - way a - while. 
grief you are caus-ing me to see. 
loves no oth - er but you? 
love we ex-changed ’mid the flow’rs. 


From Singing America published by C. C. Birchard & Co., Boston. Used by 
permission of the publisher and National Recreation Assn., copyright 
owner. 
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REFRAIN 


love me,— Do not hast-en to bid me a- 


Val-ley, And the girl that has loved you so true. 
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PATRIOTIC SONGS 


The Stars and Stripes Forever 


Music by John Philip Sousa 


Words by Bob Russell 


Moderato 


ppreeze Flies the Red, White and Blue 


a - bove 


the menwho said, who 


Of 


ries 
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see the Stars and the Stripes,— 


When 
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1038 


dream _ 


of the 


to be part 


er 


Stars and Stripes for - ev 


; Philadelphia. International 


Copyright 1897 and 1925 by John Church Co. 


inge 


da. Hill and Ra 


copyright secured. Sole selling agent in U. S. and Cana 


Beverly Hills. Used by permission. 


Songs, Inc., 


iotic Songs 


Pa 


Make America Proud of You 
Words and Music by Jack Fulton and Lois Steele 


up to you, So what are you gon-na do to MAKE A- 
lio Interlude\ Fine lox 
St 


MER-I-CA PROUD OF YOU. YOU.__ 
INTERLUDE _ 
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Copyright 1953, by Randolph Music, 54 West Randolph Street, Chicago. 
Used by special permission. 


Patriotic Songs lil 


God Bless America Y 


By Irving Berlin 


Moderato 


er— Thru the night with a light from a- 


ome sweet home. 


= 
“< 
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Copyright 1939, Herbert Bayard Swope, Theodore Roosevelt, Jr., and Gene 
Tunney, as trustees. Used by permission of Irving Berlin Music Corp. 
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America 
Key: G. Time: 3/4 
By Rev. Samuel F. Smith ) 


My country, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 

Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, 
From ev’ry mountain side 
Let freedom ring. 


My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I love; 

T love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees, 
Sweet freedom’s song; 

Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


Our fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Author of Liberty, 

To Thee we sing; 

Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light, 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. 
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The Star-Spangled Banner 
Key: A. Time: 3/4 
By Francis Scott Key 


O say, can you see, by the dawn’s early light, 

What so proudly we hail’d at the twilight’s last 
gleaming? 

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the 
perilous fight, 

O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly 
streaming. 

And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in 
air, 

Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was still 
there! 

O say, does the star-spangled banner yet wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave? 


On the shore, dimly seen thro’ the mist of the deep, 

Where the foe’s haughty host in dread silence re- 
poses, 

What is that which the breeze, o’er the towering 
steep, 


As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses? 


Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first 
beam, 


In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream— 
*Tis the star-spangled banner. O long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
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And where is that band who so vauntingly swore, 
That the havoc of war and the battle’s confusion, 
A home and a country should leave us no more? 


Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ 
pollution. 


No refuge could save the hireling and slave 

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave, 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


O thus be it ever when freemen shall stand 

Between their loved homes and the war’s desola- 
tion, 

Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the Heav’n- 
rescued land 


Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us 
a nation! 


Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto, “In God is our trust”— 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
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America, the Beautiful WY 
Key: C. Time: 4/4 
By Katherine Lee Bates 


O, beautiful for spacious skies, 

For amber waves of grain, 

For purple mountain majesties, 

Above the fruited plain! 

America! America! God shed His Grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea. 


O, beautiful for pilgrim feet, 
1 | Whose stern, impassioned stress, 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat, 
Across the wilderness! 
America! America! God mend thine every flaw, 
Confirm thy soul in self-control, 
Thy liberty in law! 


O, beautiful for heroes proved, 

In liberating strife, 

Who more than self their country loved, 
And mercy more than life! 

America! America! May God thy gold refine, 
Till all success be nobleness, 

And every gain divine! 


O, beautiful for patriot dream, 

That sees, beyond the years, 

Thine alabaster cities gleam, 

Undimmed by human tears. 

America! America! God shed His Grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea. 
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Vv 
Battle Hymn of the Republic 
Folk Melody Key: B Flat. Time: 4/4 
By Julia Ward Howe 


Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the 
Lord; 

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of 
wrath are stored; 

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible 
swift sword; 

His truth is marching on. 


Chorus 

Glory, glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory, glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory, glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 


I have seen Him in the watchfires of a hundred 
circling camps; 

They have builded Him an altar in the evening 
dews and damps; 

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and 
flaring lamps; 

His day is marching on. 

Repeat chorus 


He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never 
call retreat; 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judg- 
ment seat; 

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, 
my feet! 

Our God is marching on. 

Repeat chorus 
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WORSHIP SONGS 


Work for the Night Is Coming 


Work thru the morning hours, Work while the dew is 
Work thruthe sun-ny noon, Fill bright-est hours with 


| Se ee ee ee a re 
sparkling, Work mid springing flow’rs Work whilethe daygrows 
la-bor, Restcomes sureandsoon Give ev-’ry fly- ing 


bright er Un-der theglow-ing sun 
min ute Some-thing to keep in store 


Work, for the night is com-ing,When man's work is done. 
Work, for the night is com-ing,When man's work is o’er. 
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Abide with Me 


Henry F. Lyte, 1847 William H. Monk, 1861 


4. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e-ven tide; 
2. Swift to its closeebbs out life’s lit-tle day; 


The dark-ness deep-ens; Lord, withme a - bide! 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glor-ies pass a - way; 


When oth-er help -ers fail, and com- forts flee; 
Change and de-cay in all a-round I see; 


Help of the help-less,O a-bide with me! 
O Thouwhochang-est not, a- bide with me! 


Grace Song 


By Gen. Lew Wallace and Laurence Danforth 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers 
Key: E Flat. Time: 4/4 


By Sabine Baring-Gould and Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan 


Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before 

Christ the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle 

See His banners go! 


Chorus 

Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 


Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song; 
Glory, laud, and honor 
Unto Christ the King! 
This thro’ countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
Repeat chorus 
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Peace Be with All 
By Stephen Fay 


Andante 


4. Peace be with all, the grace that Godhath giv - en; 
2.Peace be with all, and sor- row can-not -harm us; 


Peace, gen-tle peace at- tend us ev - ‘ry hour. 
Peace, gen-tle peace that com-eth from on high. 


Keep the heart of friend-ship beat-ing, And un-til an- 
Tho’ the ills of life as-sail us, God’s as-sur-ance 


oth - er meet-ing, Peace be with all. 
will not fail us, Peace be with all. 


From Twice 55 Community Songs. C. C. Birchard & Co., Boston. Arrange- 
ment used by permission. 
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Church in the Wildwood 


There’s a church in the valley by the wildwood, 
No lovelier place in the dale, 

No spot is so dear to my childhood, 

As the little brown church in the vale. 


Chorus 
O, come, come, come, come, 
Come to the church in the wildwood, 
O, come to the church in the dale, 
No spot is so dear to my childhood, 
As the little brown church in the vale. 


How sweet on a bright Sabbath morning, 
To list to the clear ringing bell, 
Its tones so sweetly are calling, 
O, come to the church in the vale. 
Repeat chorus 


© Come, All Ye Faithful 
Tune: “Adeste Fideles” 
Key: A. Time: 4/4 


O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold Him, born the King of Angels. 


O come, let us adore Him, 
O come; let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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Faith of Our Fathers 
Key: G. Time: 3/4 


Faith of our fathers, living still, 

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword, 
O how our hearts beat high with joy, 
Whene’er we hear that glorious word. 


Chorus (Repeat after each verse.) 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith, 
We will be true to thee till death. 


Faith of our fathers, we will strive, 

To win all nations unto thee; 

And through the truth that comes from God, 
Mankind shall then indeed be free. 
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Now the Day Is Over 


Now the day is o - ver, 


Steal a- cross the sky. 


Stars be - gin to peep; 


Birds and beasts and flow - ers 


Soon will be a sleep. 
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O Worship the King 
Key: A Flat. Time: 3/4 


O worship the King all glorious above! 

O gratefully sing His power and His love! 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 


The earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy 


By Reginald Heber and John B. Dykes 


1 
2. 
3 


o-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly! ‘Lord God Al- 
o-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! though the dark-ness 
o-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly! Lord God Al- 


mmr 


might-y! Ear - ly in the morn - ing our 
hide Thee,Thoughthe eye of  sin-ful man Thy 
might-y! All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in 


song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, 
glo-ry may not see; On-ly Thou art ho-ly; 
earth,and sky, and sea, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, 


mer - ci-ful and might-y! God in Three 
there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in 
mer -ci-ful and might-y! God in Three 


Per - sons, bless-ed Trin -i - ty. 
power, in love, and pu - ri - ty. 
Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty. A - men. 
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Come, Thou Almighty King 


Key: G. Time: 3/4 


Come, Thou Almighty King, 


Help us Thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise! 

Father all-glorious, 

O’er all victorious, 

Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days! 


Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour! 

Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev’ry heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of pow’r! 
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By Rebecca J. Weston and Daniel Batchellor 


Father, We Thank Thee 


for the Night 
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day. 
day, 
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Used by permission of the copyright owner, Oliver Ditson Company, Bryn 


Mawr, Pa. 


7, 


new 


ev - 


-at- eda 


grow more lov - ing 


God has cre 


To 
By Marie Gaudettel 


Grace 


sil-ver and green and gold: Live that the sun-set may 
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Sholom A’leychem 


Peace to You, Angels of God. Give Us of Your Blessings. 
A melody sung on Friday evening to welcome God’s Angels 
to the home in accordance with legend. I. Goldfarb 


Not too fast 


Sho-lom a’-ley-chem mal-a-chey ha-sho-reys 
Tzeys-chem 1'-sho-lom mal-a-chey ha-sho-lom 


mal:cheyha-m’ lo-chim ha-ko-dosh bo-ruch_ hu. 
mal-chey ha-m’ lo-chim ha-kodosh bo-ruch_ hu. 
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Day Is Dying in the West 
Tune: “Chautauqua” 


Key: A Flat. Time: 6/4 


Day is dying in the west, 

Heaven is touching earth with rest; 
Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps a-light 
Through all the sky. 


Chorus 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts! 
Heaven and earth are full of Thee, 
Heaven and earth are praising Thee, 
O Lord Most High! 


When forever from our sight, 
Pass the stars, the day, the night, 
Lord of angels, on our eyes 

Let eternal morning rise, 

And shadows end. 


Repeat chorus 
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How Firm a Foundation 
Tune: “Portuguese Hymn” 


How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 


To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 


Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed; 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 


T’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 
stand, 


Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


Worship Songs 131 


Come, O Sabbath Day 
A simple melody in keeping with the Sabbath, the day of rest. 
By G. Gottheil and A. W. Binder 
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ng Peace and healing 
ar Ban-ishcare and 


on thy wing And to ev - ry troub-led breast 
si -lencefear Allthingswork-ing for the best 


Speak of the di-vine be-hest | Thou_ shalt_ 
Teach us the ‘di-vine be-hest Thou_ shalt_ 


Thou shalt rest! 
Thou shalt rest! 


All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 
Tune: “Coronation” 
. By Edward Perronet and Oliver Holden 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball; 

Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe 
On this terrestrial ball 
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To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall; 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


A’don Olom 


Lord of the World, Who Reigned Alone While Yet the Uni- 
verse Was Naught, with Him My Soul Rests in Fearless 
Calm. 


The traditional Jewish hymn which ends the Sabbath and 
high holyday services. 


Moderately 


’ 


chef-tzo kol A-zay me-lech sh-mo nik-ro. 


V’ach-aray kich-los ha-kole 
L-vah-do yim-loch no-raw 
V’hoo haw-yah, v’hoo ho-veh 
V’hoo yee-yeh b’sif-araw. 
B’yah-do af-kid roo-chee 
B’ace e-shan v’ah-eraw 

V’im roo-chee g’vee-yah-see 
Adonoi lee v’lo e-raw. 
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QUIET SONGS 


Our pad - dles keen and bright, 


| flash-ing like sil- ver Swift as the 


wild goose flight, dip, dip and swing. 


Dip, dip, and swing them back, 
Flashing like silver; 

Swift as the wild goose flight, 
Dip, dip, and swing. 
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Roll, Jordan, Roll 


a) aoe 1B 
2 ieee ae 
[SESS TSE Renee Ly 


4. Oh, broth-ers, you ought thave been there, Yes, my 
2. Oh, preachers, you ought t have beenthere, Yes, MY, 0 


Lord! A - sit-ting in the King-dom, to hear Jor-dan roll. 


Lord! A- sitting in theKing-dom, to hear Jor-danroll. 


Tell. me why- the stars do 
Because God made the stars to 


hine, Tell. me 
hin 


y twines. Tell me why.the sky’ so 
y twines. Because God made the skies so 


blue. Tell me(Camp) ust why I love you. 
blue. Dear old(Camp) that’swhy I love you 


—_ 


Quiet Songs 135 


Angels Watching over Me 


Now I lay me down_to sleep. An-gels 


soul to keep An-gels watch-in’ o-ver me. 


CHORUS 


If I should die before I wake, 


Angels watching over me my Lord. 


Pray the Lord my soul to keep, 
Angels watching over me. 


Repeat chorus 
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My Father's House 


Oh, won't you come with me to my fath-er’s 


house, There is peace, peace, peace. 

There’s sweet communion there, in my Father’s 
house, 

In my Father’s house, in my Father’s house. 


There’s sweet communion there, in my Father’s 
house. 


There is peace, peace, peace. 


There'll be no parting there, in my Father’s house, 
In my Father’s house, in my Father’s house. 
There'll be no parting there, in my Father’s house. 


There is peace, peace, peace. 
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Nobody Knows the Trouble 
I've Seen 


trou-ble Ive seen. Glo-ry Hal-le - lu - jah! 


Some-times Im up, some-times I'm down; 
, Al -though you see me _ goin’ ’long so, 


es, Lord; Some-times Im al- most 


y 
» yes, Lord; I have my oe 


to de groun; Oh, yes, Lord. 
here be - low, Oh, yes, Lord. 


From ‘‘Religious Folk Songs of the Negro’’ Hampton-Institute, Hampton, 
Va. Used by permission. 
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Kum Ba Yah V 


yah, my Lord, Kum ba i O Lord,Kum ba yah. 


Someone’s crying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s crying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s crying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
O Lord, Kum ba ya. 


Someone’s singing, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s singing, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s singing, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
O Lord, Kum ba ya. 


Someone’s praying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s praying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
Someone’s praying, Lord, Kum ba yah! 
O Lord, Kum ba ya. 


col fed hee MCMLVII, Sh: Soar Delaware Water Gap, Pa., by 


arrangement with Couperats ‘ive Recreation Service, Inc. Used by permission. 
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He's Got the Whole World . 
in His Hands 


Allegro Moderato 


He's got the Whole World 


in His hands; He’s got ete big, roun’ World 


in His hands, He's got the wide World 


in His hands;He’ got the Whole World in His hands. 


He’s got the wind and the rain in His hands, 
He’s got the sun and the moon in His hands, 
He’s got the wind and the rain in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 


He’s got the little bitty baby in His hands, 
He’s got the little bitty baby in His hands, 
He’s got the little bitty baby in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 


He’s got you and me, brother, in His hands, 
He’s got you and me, brother, in His hands, 
He’s got you and me, brother, in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 
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He’s got everybody here in His hands, 
He’s got everybody here in His hands, 
He’s got everybody here in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 


He’s got the whole world in His hands, 
He’s got the whole wide world in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 


Copyright 1951, Mills Music, Inc. 
Used by permission of the copyright owner. fi 


Down in the Valley 


SS Bee 2 ee ee 8 ees Eee 
1. Downin the val-ley, the val-ley so low, 
2. Write me a _let- ter con - tain-ing three lines, 
3. Build me a cas - tle for-ty feet high, 
. Ro- ses love sun-shine, vio-lets love dew, 


Hang your head o - ver, hear the wind blow, 
An-swer my ques - tion: Will you be mine? 
So I can see her, as_ she rides by; 


An-gels in heavy - en, know I love you, 


Hear the windblow, dear, hear the wind blow; 
Will you be mine, dear? Will you be mine? 
As she rides by, dear, as she rides by; 


Know I love you, dear, know I love you; 


Hang yourhead o - ver, hear the wind blow. 
An-swer my ques - tion: Will you be mine? 
So I can see her, as_ she rides by. 
An-gels in heav - en, know I love you. 
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You Can Dig My Grave 


——— 


There’s a long white robe up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a long white robe up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a long white robe up in Heaven for me, 
’Cause I ain’t gonna be here much longer. 
} 


| There’s a starry crown up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a starry crown up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a starry crown up in Heaven for me, 
’Cause I ain’t gonna be here much longer. 


There’s a golden harp up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a golden harp up in Heaven for me, 
There’s a golden harp up in Heaven for me, 
’Cause I ain’t gonna be here much longer. 
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You can pluck one string and the whole Heaven 
rings, 

You can pluck one string and the whole Heaven 
rings, 

You can pluck one string and the whole Heaven 
rings, 

’Cause I ain’t gonna be here much longer. 


Repeat first verse 


There’s a Long, Long Trail 
Key: G. Time: 4/4 


There’s a long, long trail a-winding 
Into the land of my dreams, 

Where the nightingales are singing 
And a white moon beams: 

There’s a long, long night of waiting 
Until my dreams all come true; 

Till the day when I’ll be going down 
That long, long trail with you. 


Used by permission of M. Witmark & Sons, New York, copyright owners. 
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Go Down, Moses 


When Is-rael was in  E -gypt's land, 


Op-pressed so hard they could not stand, 
A 


Pha - raohh__—s-— Let my peo- ple go. 


Thus saith the Lord, bold Moses said, 
Let my people go; 

If not I’ll smite your first-born dead, 
Let my people go. 


Repeat chorus 


No more shall they in bondage toil, 
Let my people go; 

Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil, 
Let my people go. 


Repeat chorus 


144 Quiet Songs 


— 


The Lord told Moses what to do, 
Let my people go; 

To lead the children of Israel thro’, 
Let my people go. 


Repeat chorus 


When they had reached the other shore, 
Let my people go; 

They sang a song of triumph o’er, 

Let my people go. 


Repeat chorus 


From Religious Folk Songs of the Negro—Hampton Institute, Hampton, 
Va. Used by permission. 


The Boy Scout Day 


Tune: “Perfect Day” 


When you come to the end of a Boy Scout day 
And you sit in the camp fire light; 

And the sky has turned from the blue to gray, 
With the shades of the coming night; 

Do you think what the end of a good Scout day 
Can mean in a real boy’s life, 

When the bugle blows and the flag comes down, 
And there’s peace in the world of strife? 

Well this is the end of a Boy Scout day, 
Near the end of our journey, too, 

And the days that are gone cannot be recalled; 
What have they meant to you? 

For we’ve shared the same tent, and side by side 
The streets of the old world trod. 

In sun and rain we’ve done our best 
And we’re closer grown to God. 
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot 


Swing low sweet char - i - ot, 
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Swing low sweet char - i - ot, 


I looked o=ver Jor-dan and what did I see, 
If you get. there be - fore. I do, 
The bright-est_ day that ev-er I saw, 
I’m some- times up and some-times down, 
CHORUS 


Com-in’ for to car-ry me home, wren 


band of an- gels com-in’ af-ter me, ; 


all my friends Tm com - in__ too, 
Heavy - en washd my sins_ a - _ way, 


still my soul feels heav’n-ly__ _ bound, 


Com-in for to car-ry me _ home. 
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Jacob’s Ladder 


Ja-cob’s _lad-der, oldier of the cross. 


Every round goes higher and higher, 
Soldier of the cross. 


Do you think I’d make a soldier? 
Soldier of the cross. 


Yes, I’d like to be a soldier, 
Soldier of the cross. 


We are climbing higher and higher, 
Soldier of the cross. 


From Religious Folk Songs of the Negro—Hampton Institute, Hampton, 
Va. Used by permission. 
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CLOSING SONGS 


Scout Vesper 
Tune: “Tannenbaum” pa 
Key: G. Time: 3/4 
Softly falls the light of day, 
q While our campfire fades away; 
| Silently each Scout should ask 
“Have I done my daily task? 
Have I kept my honor bright? 
Can I guiltless sleep tonight? 


Have I done and have I dared 
i Everything to be prepared?” 


{ 
| By the Blazing Council Fire 
Tune: “Till We Meet Again”* 

Key: A Flat. Time: 3/4 


i By the blazing council fire’s light, 
We have met in comradeship tonight. 
| ’Round about the whispering trees 
il Guard our golden memories. 
| And so before we close our eyes in sleep, 
Let us pledge each other that we’ll keep. 
Scouting friendships, strong and deep, 


Till me meet again. 
*Song title used by permission of Remick Music Corp., copyright owner. 
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A Boy Scout's Prayer 


Words and Music by Gwen Beck 


iB TED —_ EOD OA SED Rb __ 
Bow yourhead inprayer to theLord up there 
Moderately slow 


a 
pthank you for this beau - ti - ful aay and as I 


Ee © SS CE OE) (ee 


my 


camp on the trail to-night, and I raise 


beau - ti-ful day - oe men. 
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Scout's Good-Night Song 


Tune: “Santa Lucia” 


Foot - steps on dis - tant trail 


Camp-ward are bend - ing; Birch-fire and 
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bub-bling stew Rich od-ors_ send-ing, 


food and fire; Joy nev - er en- ding. 


Camp fires are burning low, 
No longer leaping; 
Scouts sing their evening song, 
Shadows come creeping; 
Sun sinks below the west, 
Good-night and may you rest, 
Blankets warm and by soft sounds caressed; 
Scouts all are sleeping. 


Used by permission, Robbins Music Corp., New York. 
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Auld Lang Syne 
By Robert Burns 


Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never bro’t to mind? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
And days of auld lang syne? 


Chorus 

For auld lang syne, my dear, 
For auld lang syne; 

We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet 
For auld lang syne. 


And here’s a hand, my trusty friend 
And gie’s a hand o’ thine; 
We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet, 
For auld lang syne. 

Repeat chorus 


Taps as 
io AP Tea 


Day is done, gone the sun; 
From the lake, from the hills, 
From the sky; 

All is well, safely rest, 

God is nigh. 


Fading light dims the sight; 
And a star gems the sky, 
Gleaming bright; 

From afar, drawing nigh, 
Falls the night. 
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Scout Leader’s Prayer 


Tune: “Marcheta”* 


By Talman H. Trask 


in Heav - en 


Fa - ther 


Our 


vir-tue and manhood Stand strong-ly amongst us.To 


Great 


’ 


Motto, our Good Turn, May we live it and teach it 


pray. 


We 


ing 


of Scout- 


Spir - it 


New York, and Cole 


*Used by permission Kay & Kay Music Pub. Corp. 


Corp., Chicago, copyright owners. 
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INDEX 


This index of titles and first lines is arrangel in one alpha- 
bet. Titles are in italic type, first lines in roman type. The 
first line has been omitted when it is the same as the title. 


Abide withMe 119 
A’Don Olom 133 
All Hail the Power 

of Jesus’ Name 132 
Alouette 29 
America 113 


America the Beautiful 116 


Angels Watching Over 
Me 136 

Animal Fair,The 25 

Any old coat and 
any old hat 52 

Are You Sleeping? 2] 

Around the Campfire 
Bright 59 

As I was a walking one 
morning for 
pleasure 102 

Auld Lang Syne 151 


Back in the Saddle 
Again 105 

Battle Hymn of the 
Republic 117 


Be Prepared 79 
Blazing campfires make 
our spirits light 84 
Blow theMan Down 53 
Boom! Boom! Geelt’s 
Great to Be Scouting 38 
Boy Scout Anthem, The 92 
Boy Scout Day, The 145 
Boy Scouts of America 94 
Boy Scout’s Prayer, A 149 
By an old Swiss mill 57 
By the Blazing 
Council Fire 148 


Campfire Medley 55 
Camp Menu Song 30 
Camporee or Jamboree 
Hymn 84 
Cannibal King, The 46 
Chaparral Song 103 
Children’s Marching 
Song, The 70 
Church in the 
Wildwood 122 


Clementine 50 
Come, O Sabbath Day 132 
Come, Thou Almighty 
King 127 
Cowboy’s Sweet Bye 
and Bye, The 99 


Damper Song,The 9 

Day isdone 151 

Day Is Dying in the 
West 130 

Dixie 43 

Dogie Song 102 

Donkey Riding 26 

Down by the station 11 

Downinthe Valley 14] 

Drool Song 67 

Dying Cowboy, The 104 


Faith of Our Fathers 123 
Far Northland, The 80 
Father of all,God 119 
Father, We Thank Thee 
for the Night 128 
Footsteps on distant 
trail 150 
Foot Traveler, The 96 
Forward, ye sons 
of men 89 
From this valley they say 
you are going 106 


Gay Highway, The 52 
Give me some men who are 
Scout hearted men 87 

God Bless America 112 


154 


God has created a new day, 
silver and green 
and gold 128 

Go Down, Moses 

Grace 128 

Grace Song 119 

Grandftather’s Clock 40 

Green Grow the Rushes, 
Oh 34 


144 


Hail, Hail, Scouting 
Spirit 82 

Hail, Hail, the Gang’s 
All Here 7 

Ham and Eggs 20 

Hand Me Down My 
Walking Cane 51 

Hello! Hello! 4 

Herdsman, The 47 

He’s Got the Whole World 
in HisHands 140 

Hi Ho! Nobody 
Home 27 

Hiking 85 

Holy, Holy, Holy 126 

Home on the Range 98 

Horses Run Around, 
The 48 

How DoYou Do? §5§ 

How Firma 
Foundation 13] 


Icome from Alabama 42 
If You’re Glad . 97 

If You’re Happy 12 
IGot Shoes 75 

I’ll sing you one,ho 34 
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I’m back in the saddle 
again 105 
I’m Happy When 
I’m Hiking 77 
Inacavern,inacanyon 50 
In the Evening by 
the Moonlight 72 
In the Good Old 
Summertime 6] 
In the land of the Lassen, 
where timber is tall 103 
I Points to Mineself 14 
It isn’t any trouble 
just tosmile 27 
It’s afar Northland 80 
It’supinthe morning 100 
Ivan Skizavitzsky 
Skivar 58 
I’ve been working on 
the railroad 38 
I’ve Got That Scouting 
Spirit 88 
I Want a Girl 3] 
I wear my pink 
pajamas 33 
I went to the 
animal fair 25 
I wish I was in the 
land of cotton 43 


Jacob’s Ladder 147 

John Jacob Jingle Heimer 
Schmidt 73 

Johnnie Verbeck 44 

Just plant a watermelon 
seed 67 


Keeper, The 68 
Kum BaYah 139 


Last night as a lay 

on the prairie 99 
Let every good 

fellow 78 
Little Tom Tinker 24 
London’s Burning 17 


Make America Proud 
of You 110 
Michael Finnegan 3] 
Mine eyes have seen the 
glory of the coming 
of the Lord 117 
More We Camp Together, 
The 54 
My country, ’tis of 
thee 113 
My Father’s House 137 
My grandfather’s clock 
was too large for 
the shelf 40 


Nobody Knows the 
Trouble I’ve Seen 138 

Now I lay me down 
tosleep 136 

Now the day isdone 149 

Now the Day Is Over 124 


O beautiful for spacious 
skies 116 

O bury me not on 
the lone prairie 104 


OChester 17 

O Come All Ye 
Faithitul 122 

O Dad O’ Mine 49 

Oh give me a home where 
the buffaloroam 98 

Oh! How I Hate to Get 
Upinthe Morning 60 

Oh! set the campfire 
burning 59 

Oh, Susanna 42 

Oh, won’t you come 
with me 137 

Oh! you push the 
damperin 9 

Old Mother Hubbard 
went tothe cupboard 10 

Once a jolly swag man 62 

One Finger, One 
Thumb 8 

One Man Went to 
Mow 4] 

On foot I gaily take my 
way,tralalalalala 96 

On My Honor 76 

Onward, Christian 
Soldiers 120 

O say, can you see, by the 
dawn’s early light 114 

Our Father in Heaven 
aboveus 152 

Our paddles keen 
and bright 134 

Over hill, over dale, we 
will hit the greenwood 
trail 85 

O Worship the King 125 
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Pack UpYour Troubles 93 
Paddle Song 134 
Paw-Paw Patch 16 
Peace Be with All 121 
Philmont Hymn 90 
Pick a Bale of 

Cotton 22 
Pink Pajamas 33 
Puffer Billies [1] 


Quartermaster’s 
Store, The 36 


Railroad Corral, 
The 100 
Red River Valley 106 
Roll, Jordan, Roll 135 
Row, Row, Row Your 
Boat 23 


Sailing 74 
Scout Hearted Men 87 
Scouting Marches On 82 
Scouting WeGo 77 
Scout Leader’s Prayer 152 
Scout’s Good-Night 
Song 150 
Scout Vesper 148 
She'll Be Comin’ ’Round 
the Mountain 19 
Sholom A’leychem 129 
Should auld acquaintance 
be forgot 151 
Silver on the sage 90 
Smile Song 27 
Softly falls the light 
ofday 148 


Stars and Stripes Forever, 
The 108 

Star-Spangled Banner, 
The 114 

Sweetly Sings the 
Donkey 24 

Swing Low, Sweet 
Chariot 146 


Taps 151 
TellMeWhy 135 
The other day I chanced to 
meet a soldier friend 
of mine 60 
There aloft in a soft and 
friendly breeze 108 
There aresnakes 36 
There’s a church in the 
valley by the 
wildwood 122 
There’s a Long, 
Long Trail 143 
There’s Something About 
a Boy Scout 86 
There was an old 
man named 
Michael Finnegan 31 
The sons of the prophet 
were hardy and bold 58 
There was a little 
Dutchman 44 
There were three 
jolly fishermen 32 
This oldman 70 
Three Blind Mice 13 
Three Fishermen Jolly 32 
Three Pirates 64 


Three Wood Pigeons 18 
‘Throw It Out the 
Window 10 
Today is Monday 30 
Torch of Scouting, The 89 
Trail the Eagle 9] 
Tramp, tramp, tramp, 
tramp, tramp 77 


VivelAmour 78 


Walking at Night 39 

Waltzing Matilda 62 

We are climbing Jacob’s 
ladder 147 

We're All Together 
Again, We’re Here 6 

We're Boy Scouts of 
America, on the land, 
on the lakes, on the 
sea 92 

We're Here for Fun 6 

We're on the Upward 
Trail 83 

We're the Boy Scouts 
of America 94 

Were you ever in Quebec, 
stowing timber on the 


deck? 26 
What’s the Matter 
With... 37 


When Israel was in 
Egypt’s land 144 
When the Saints 
Go Marching In 56 


157 


When you come to the. 
end of a Boy 
Scout day 145 
Where, oh where, oh 
where is Susie? 16 
Work tor the Night 
_  IsComing 118 


Yawning in the 
Morning 28 


Y’heave ho! my lads, the 
wind blows free 74 
Yodeling Song 57 
You Can Dig My 
Grave 142 
You CanTellaScout 53 
You gotta jump 
down 22 


